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In these houses we usually spent from three to four
hours, drinking Arrack punch, or, as far as I was con-
cerned pretending to do so, for being a composition I had
an uncommon dislike to, I never did more than put the
bowl to my lips, without swallowing a drop, and romping
and playing all sorts of tricks with the girls. At a late,
or rather early hour in the morning, we separated, retiring
to the private lodgings of some of the girls, there being
only two that resided in the house, or to our homes, as
fancy led, or according to the state of finances.

In the summer we had another club which met at the
Bed House in Battersea fields, nearly opposite Banelagh, a
retired and pretty spot. It was kept by an aged pair
named Burt, having one daughter called Sally, about nine-
teen, and very pretty, with whom I speedily ingratiated
myself. This club consisted of some very respectable
persons, amongst them were Mr. Powell, of the Pay office,
Mr. Jupp, the East India Company's Architect, Mr. White-
head, a gentleman of independent fortune, King, the cele-
brated actor, Major Sturt of the Engineers, and others.
The game we played was an invention of our own and
called field tennis, which afforded noble exercise. The
situation of the house, which was close upon the edge
of the river, and no public carriage road near it on
the land side, rendered it as private as if it had been
exclusively our own. Our regular meetings were two
days in each week, when we assembled at one o'clock,
at two sat down to dinner, consisting of capital stewed
grigs, a dish Mrs. Burt was famous for dressing, a large
joint of roast or boiled meat, with proper vegetables and
a good sized pudding or pie ; our drink consisting of
malt liquors, cyder, port wine, and punch. At four our
sport commenced, continuing until dark; during the
exercise we refreshed ourselves with draughts of cool
tankard, and other pleasant beverages. The field, which
was of sixteen acres in extent was kept in as high order, and
smooth as a bowling green. When we could no longer see
we returned to the house and drank tea or coffee; after